I THE DALY
SHORT STORY

The Riddle.

By QLIVE ROBERTS BARTOM.
Copyright, 1019, by the McTlure News

peper Byndicate.

HAT goes down ihe chimney

down and up 1he chimnev down
tut won't go up the chimney
wp 207 down the cldmoey up:’
Jnogyy  Budds, third row, flve, re
citad the riddle glibly through missing|
front tocth, The school was petrified

—not:ikat it wes & riddle—for Miss

Beaton Lizrselt had suggested the form
- of reargation that day much to thelr de
Might, but {hey wers petrified by the

enormity ‘of the propesiiion Jimmy

propounded,
After s moment Mis Baton sug

gested genlly, “Buppose you Eay M

agin, Jimmy; #t's such o long one
‘you kwow. Now, go very slowly.”

Again Jimmy; {nflated with fmportance
and the size of his riddls,. repeated
the emazing words,

“That cettainly s a hard one, Jim-
my!" Miss Eaton remirked, smillng
and then realizing thol fifteen pairs|
of eyel recently concenirated on the
third Tow, flve, had shifted their gaze
to the.door behind her, ghe turned.

Mr. Miltord, the printipal, had open
gd It qoletly, evidently just in time
to hear the second rendition.

Mizs Haton's cheeks ook a tinge of
plnk, hut she rose to the oceasjon beau
1fully.,

"Oh, Mr. Milford, won't you lielp us
guces riddles? IS recreation time
you know snd we thought we'd have
them for & change. W& are Ured of
old pames."

My, Miford was silenl for n momenl
then gald ecrisply, “Mis  Baton, I'll
send down eome primary history ru:nd-|

|

e, The children will ke them

ihink, nnd they are more improving
than—tlian piddies, 1'm Bure.” Wherp.
upon he went out aod elosed the doar

hail seen Lhe deep
oii’a cheelke doepen

but not before |
rese In Miss

tn m palaful crimson 85 she caught
the implied rebuke.

nitsila hp hesltated on  Instant:)|
then Ent squaring his shoulders
he strote avar fo hls desk, in tha
CIffien, where ho savapaly  Erebbed
up his pen mnd progesied to finlsh
the sppiiealion’ btanks for the follow-
Ieg term. Why was it (hat Rebecca

Er-on ipsisled so on inviting reor-
mani?

Wiy was [t she was alweys doing|
gemething entrely withoud ercadenl,'
exiabliching o svstem of hep awn; so
to gpealki—tearing down th sachoo] eth
fes daliy, aholishing milliary precision
that had besn the very foundation of
the svstem.

4Ot eovirap.’ ‘he raflected, “her dHsel-
pline & perfect, and—" (he pulled a
recard card of No. b out of a plgeon-;
hole)] “her vear'n averngs is the high-
est in the school. But riddles! In
school! Ridleulous!™

“What goea: down' the chimney up
and up the chimiEy down but won't
go down the chiinner. What was it

the youngster was siying?' Then
suddenly straighteniog, he ran o fin-|
gar down the neglected page. Whers
was 17 Miss EliZza Smart? Oh, yes!
Age, b8, adiresr—stresf, iown, stote,
1 hereby do wish to be consldered—"

Again Mr. Milford's grey eyes wan-
dered out of the window to the llne
of meples waving gay salutes at the
tufty white clouds above them. And
just beyond, ‘& full grown, regular |
Santa Cinus chimney lifted its capable
shoulders. "What goes up the ohim.l
ney up and down the chimney down?
Where do you suppose that kid ever
tpard L7

Mr. Milford got up and paced his
office rattling the keys In his pocket
iNow what can go up the chimney up
do you suppose?'’ He stopped thoughts
fully In front of a bookease. “T'll just
take those history readers over to No,
Iﬁ mysell and eee if they're still guess
ng.'

But when Mr. Milford  appeared
agaln in Miss Milford's room hig north
erp latitude complstely eclipsed by a
pile of red-backed “Hisliry Readers,”|
No. 5 had its nose buried desp In mul'-|
tiplication tahles. ;

Miss Eaton helped him unload and
turned back to her marking. A cer-
taln amused defionce had replaced the)
distress in hor eyes which Mr. Mil-
ford noted with uneasinoss, He noitl:|
‘i¢r, enjoyed nor understood her sense
of humor. Once, ha remembered, sho
hed told him it was because he had)
been horn without any himself. The|
smile had dissppeared from his ownl
Hps, but not' the curipslty from hls
brain.

He sought Jimmy's deskc and show.
ed him that 7 x ® are not 64. "ON,
by the way, did they guees your riddle,
Jimmy?" he asked cazully.

“No, air!” answered Jimmy prompt.
1y and prondly. *I had to tell 'em.”
But he volmteered no further infor:

mation.

“Will you plesse. gtop in the office
Pefora you go this evenlng, Miss Ea-
ton?™ he said as he left. “The appll-
cation blanks are ready for next ses-
gon awelting your signafyre."

/At 5:15 every blank had been filled,|
from-Miss Tibby Tilbury who taught
A B O in No. 1, to Misa Marcia Stons
who brike Into Boginner's Latin in
A 8th—all except one—Miss Enton
from No, § had not appoared to affix
‘her signiturs (o ber application,
< ‘And another—Mr., Richard Milfond,
Jprincipal, sieo had not put down his
(mame. Untll an hour agp. he had
. fully intendsd to ign for rext term,

Why then wes he waltlng? He lroked

‘dnxiously at the bienk for No. § then
* moross tha hall to the closed door

Things wors bepinming to clear alow-
t.'l! up in hiv'mdnd. He wes realizing
‘yary zeemly pow why he would or
‘would mot upply for mext vear. It
. ‘all depended an Rebecta Ealon.

/.. A shadow came over the sun and dar
kéned tha world. At the same instant
& qulck Httls guest of wind blew some
3 off bla desk, He had not notic
#d the gtorm approaching,

' He shut ‘;ha window h‘;lm g}ud
8 : pick up T
-lm?d when he heard the door of
0, 5 open.and cloge softly and some
'—’u:'t” quickly past the open door

e ]
‘Miss Baton!'" He was bealde her in
ins The :storm was directly
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revealing, enllghtened him consldera-
bly. She had been crying!

“You can'l go out now," he protest-
ed, holding out a detaining hand,
“It'a begiunlig to pour. A deafening
crash drownel his Isst words. “Come,
T won't det you!™ he Insisted as she
agnin moved toward the degr, murmur
ing a remongirence.

Golng into {he office and raturning
with an umbrella;, he nsked curlously,
"Aren’t you golng 1o spply for next
term? We all want you back, you
know."

§
you
and—and—malke fun of my ldegs, Why|
we were havig the mos| fun today !
when you came In nnd you.quite epoil-|
ed it all. |

“Oh, 1 musn't stay. The worst al|
the storm's gone round, and it's scarce |
Iy ralning at all, '

There was no stopoing her this time.y
There was nothing to do lut follow.,
“I'm coming along whetl ou want)
me or not,” he declared, got two |
questions 'to psk you, and I've got t
know"the answer to boih He had
caught npand deawn her hand through
hfs nrm.

“Yeg?" curiously,
quile gone naw.

“T don't wanl you to apply for the
school next year after all, I want
you to marry me and keep house for
me. I—1 love you, Rebecca. I'm era-
zy about you. Do you—wonld you—!
mean could you ever love me; do you
think, dear? Such’ an old bear ns 1
n

“I—T'1 think ‘about  1t." she sald
daintily, trylng to be very matter of
fact. And foriunately the kindly wm-
breila shielded them Just then from
too curious eyes,

“And the other—what's the other
queation, dear?’ asked Rebocea aftes
s while when they reached the cor-
ner and stood walting for the car.

The tears had

“Oh." laughed Richard, ‘I'd forgot-| ¥

ten. But do tell me, t's worried me
to death, What goes down the chim-
ney down and up the chimney down,
but won't go down the chimney up
nor up the chimney up?”

“Why, an umbrella, of cmrse!" she

mnsweraed demuraly, [

The Only Relinblo Test.

*1s this for publilention?" Inquired
the conscientious interyiewer.

*“How do I know?" rejolied Sena-
tor Sorghum. “It's Imposslble to be
sure whether pnything onght to be
published till after It nppears in
print."—Washington Star.

Tnformation Wantad,
“"Yas, they sometimes lnunder the
solled money at the treasury.”
“Con you tell me where they hang
it out?"—Kuansas City Joumnal
e
King Georgs has more thronesa than|
any other living monarch. He has.
thrae in his Londom palacs, one in|
the House of Lords, in Westminiater|
Abbey and a sixth ap Cindsor castle.|

———
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And so, together, land the man who

Waa (‘arteis thinking that, too, a8 he
sat &0 still in the moonlight by the
windaw !

Nerer while Bob llved would Jans

Laorimer Usten to the iove of mmtllurimnanaﬂ nimost as if he could hear

man. But Certels might imagine that
it Bob were out of (he way his ald)
tharm for me, his old rascination for
me when I was a romantic college

maill, his old hyponotic Influencd,
might return.

Certandy it would be a very simjle
matier for Bob to pass out of exle-
teice, under- his guidance, angd lesve
the rond opew (o his violent wooing.

I“|yroed toward my husband—im-
movable in his bed ps Certéls In his
chair by the windoay,

Wiat a price Boband 1 were payving
for {he Yhrill of that one unforgs-
able kiss! 1t was oor first kise of
reconclfatlon after Bob had followel
the lure of another love thap mine! I
had to helleve that he had been deap-
ly repetent when he clesped me in hls
drmi. And then—! had 'been torn
away from him! It wms as if the high
gods ware punishing him for his owi.
tally!, \

As for Hamilton Cerleis, sitting so

gtill on the other side of my hu-
band's sick-hed—wly—even a villiag
could love o woman honestly 1 sup-
osed,
Mather Lorimer had told me, apropos
of Daddy’s romantic adventures, that
he wis far from belng the only smup
respectable man of thelr set who had
found gome kind of gn execuwsg, In ni-
ture, for waddering away from domes-
tiolty, 1 thought as | considered Cer-
tefs:

“[f good men can go wrong—and be
pardoned—why can not bad men g
fight—and be honored—sometimes

My meditatlon was (nterrupled Uy
Certals,

“Your husband ought not to be ax
slek 15 he seems,” he sald " Ex-
cept {hnt he hes already gone throngh
4 strange case of shell-shock and hns
lived for months In an sbnormal men-
tal state, I wonld not be able to ac-
coun{ for the present confusion in hig
Bymploms."

“Dr, Qartela! You will not let Bob
dle? We are in your hands. You—
you—intend to dure im?"*

Cortels csught my doubt of him, my
horrible suspiclon’ of what ‘he might
do and raplied:

*] promise to cure him, Jeanne. |
promise because you ask it, But when
te {5 wall, he will have to remain here

.

Do
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ptoms ‘which might develop, kisisd my| Season oyntars with sk, r and ngh
hand, and left the room. lemon ‘jies, Roll each in tecs of| Jack—DIid you'

| Bob's Case ‘of Shell-8hock Helps Him Feign Braln Sitkness.

He knows too much. He basiseen log

loved me to desperation watched by much. And then-—when my work here
D |the bed of my unconscious husband.|

No, I'm not going: to apply, Mr.iwhat was Hamilton Certeis medin-|Hero ho punsed and Iboked at me,
Milford. I-I don't want tocome back ying ypon, 1 wondored, Bob's life wis with more than hls usual sudneas, “If
If L do itll be the same old Shing—ijy hjs hand, A poison adminlstered ln|you ard not for me, Jeanme, you are
11 disapprove of everyihing [ do,|prace of o stimulant—H would be easy lnot for any other man."

is fone, 1 will go back to Europe!l”

“Never byt once have [ been afrald
of you, Tony! Never bul once! Add
never will | be afraid of you again!
My husband turned in hly bed and

what' T sald; but could not help me.
“Go Tony! Go!'" 1 pleaded, Lel'me

stay with him alone, Tony!" I begged.
‘Dr. Certels gave ma direction as to

the medicines, warned me of the sym-

ns posaible.

Aftor the door had closed behind
him, I stood locking down at Bob's
long framse, so quiet bensatl, the coun-
terpane. 1 stood with & Moger sn his
wriit, counting his pulse, when sud-
denly he drew his hand from biceath
my own, placed o finger-tip upm his
Hps, then oponed both eres nadiavad
stra{ght into mive.

1 accepted hls warning—1 di oot
make & sound.

“'m ghamming, dearest,” he whis-
pered.  “ I thought it out as | rode
the darn burro dowm the momtain,
I've lived in hospitals long tnough
to kmow how h brain-mick mae acts
Bui I pever conld put this over (ert if

bacon, pip tightly with toothpicks
Broifl ina hot frying pan until the ba-
con s browh.
CHICKEN WITH DUMPLING.
1 bird not too youog.

MUk fo make a soft dough.
Cat the chicken into pleces for sery

Jim—No. ! X
Jnck—Two clo ¥
shirt.—Boys' Lif&, _.\:;;\3

1 cup flour, Kot on |
1 1-2 tesapoon baking powder. *"Walter, you m
1-3 tmspoon salt. ' ders of this, i

“Beg pardon,.

hold-up Iast night N

What hag

ing, Pul duto bolling water to cover | -
{Season with salt and simmer tghtly

coversd, Replenish witer as nece:
sary. About three-guarters of an hour
before the chioken is done put in tho,
potatoss, Twenty minutes before the,
gou;ueu are done put the dumplinge!

1 adn’t had a jumpy
ghell-shock record of my own.'

With that he'pulled my faca down
to his and we fiolshed the kiss which
hed been interrupted in the cave.

—_—,———————

The woman who has to spenl any
great amount of time in her kitchen
cotking may find her hair loshg its
flulfiness very '(uickly aftey sham-
poding:

This 15 dye to the #team and imoke
that are the ineyiteble accompiplment
of holling and frying.

1like to wear n rep which not only
profects my bhale tut 15 a gool idea
from a sanitary point of view,

One of the et remedies for the
ltelossness of 1 cook's hair | have
found to be sunchine and fresh afr.
St in & sunny window 10 or 1§ min-

growth of bair.
A busy housefesper never

nine duty to keep herseif as atiractiva

Mcnu for Tomorrow.

MMEAKFAST--Slewed prunes, &n
cooked cereal, toast, coffee.

LUNCHEON—Figs 1in blinkets,
brown bread snd butter, plokles tea.

DINNER—Chigken with dumplings,
polatoes hofled with chicken, baked
squash, celery, currant Jelly, aul pud-
ding, cotfes,

My Own Recipes,

It meat 15 alitile more expnsive
than usual 1 try to use a chaper
vepetabla to even things up. Hub-
bard squash should Tiave m very hard

tion to fts'eize 0 insure drynes
S IN BLANKETS.
11 Inrge oyaters.

1 elices bacon.
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The same  bencficidl -ro-

utes with your halr down and sea if]
the treatment i not effactive, If the!
weither permits open the window. '
The scalp needs the sun and air tof
kesp it healthy and to stimultie the:
has |
whole lot of tlme to spend on bteauty|
‘trestments but |t surely i her feml-|

|
|
I

shill and ehoull be heavy in jropor-

¥ 8D into the kettle. Cover|
‘and do got remove the lid till they are
done. Meke a gravy of the broth,
NUT PUDDING.
1-2 cup Drown suger, ;
1 tabléspoon milk } |
1-4 tablespoon sodn. 2

1 3
1 tablespoon corn starch.

8-4 oup nuts,

Put sugsr and tablespoonful of milk;
into a saicepan and dimolyve very slow
Iy, Dimolve sods in s little warm
water and add to dissclved suger. Adi
milic and butter and when bojling sthr
milk.  Cook’ ten minute, remove from
tire and stir in nuts. Berve whh
whipped cream, This deapert is serv-
ed warm

It egps are ever cheap, won't you
Just live on ‘em?

—_—————
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Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets. |
People get sick because they |
go away from Nature, snd |
the onlyway to get will is |
to go bick to Natire.
Something  grows out of
the ground to cure almost
avery ill. Dx. P
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"WELL NoG MAN Do You

AAIS IO DRNG YU FOR-
CuRSTMASP
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WANT A CRRISTMAS TREE —
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SNE BooTS MID SOME CANDY
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